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out of it; and that moment Sridatta, who was remaining
outside, received her, and sent her on to Bahusalin, who had
started in the morning, and directed two of his friends to
attend on her and also Bhavanika. Now that drunken woman
and her daughter were burnt in the palace of the princess,
and people supposed that the princess had been burnt with
her friend. But Sridatta took care to show himself in the
morning, as before, in the city; then on the second night,
taking with him his sword Mriganka, he started to follow his
beloved, who had set out before him* And in his eagerness
he accomplished a great distance that night, and when the
morning watch x had passed he reached the Vindhya forest.
There he first beheld unlucky omens, and afterwards he saw
all those friends of his, together with Bhavanika, lying in
the road gashed with wounds. And when he came up all
distracted they said to him: " We were robbed to-day by a
large troop of horsemen that set upon us. And after we were
reduced to this state one of the horsemen threw the terrified
princess on his horse and carried her off. So before she has
been carried a great distance, go in this direction; do not
remain near us, she is certainly of more importance than we."
Being urged on with these words by his friends, Sridatta
rapidly followed after the princess, but could not help fre-
quently turning round to look at them. And after he had
gone a considerable distance he caught up that troop of
cavalry, and he saw a young man of the warrior caste in the
midst of it. And he beheld that princess held by him upon his
horse. So he slowly approached that young warrior; and
when soft words would not induce him to let the princess go,
he hurled him from his horse with a blow of his foot and
dashed him to pieces on a rock. And after he had slain him
he mounted on his horse and slew a great number of the other
horsemen who charged him in anger. And then those who
remained alive, seeing that the might which the hero dis-
played was more than human, fled away in terror; and
Sridatta mounted on the horse with the Princess Mrigan-
kavati and set out to find those friends of his. And after he
had gone a little way he and his wife got off the horse, which

1 At nine o'clock in the morning.